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[[Wendy Gonaver 01/17/20]] 
[[Henri Temianka papers, Correspondence, Vesta Hutchins, letter #1]] 
[[letterhead: 1000 Romero Canyon Road, Santa Barbara, California, 93108]] 
 
Sunday 
May 29 ‘77 
 
Dear Henri, 
I want to thank you for honoring Bob with the gift of your great talent. The Mozart was beautiful—
moving beyond words. You made me as happy as the bittersweet occasion would allow and I shall 
always be grateful. I am grateful also to the other members of the quartet and I am writing to thank 
them. 
There is a terrible sudden quiet. It is hard to grasp reality—to admit that Bob will not come striding 
down the front court at the end of the day, calling out to me, each time using some outrageous, 
amusing name he had coined on the spur of the moment and usually followed with a self deprecating 
barb about the day just spent. 
He was to me friend, lover, teacher and wit. He was gallant in a time when gallantry had almost 
disappeared. He did things with style and grace and was uncommonly reasonable and understanding. I 
admit to a certain prejudice. 
Those wonderful times we [[^]] four [[/^]] spent together between yours and Bob’s tight schedules were 
all too few, but I remember them well and cherish them. 
I send my love to you and dear Emmy. When I return from Chicago and Colorado Springs (with Barbara) I 
want to arrange an evening together either here at the ranch or in Los Angeles. 
Devotedly, 
Vesta 
